CHAPTER XII

THE GRAND  CANYON  OF ARIZONA

February 2 u/, 19 3 2.   (From my wife's diary.}

LEFT Williams yesterday at 4,30 pjn., having
previously bought snow spectacles to protect the
eyes from the glare, which became rather trying
on passing into the brilliant sunshine reflected by
the snow on the Arizona plateau. We had been
ascending gradually for more than 100 miles and
were now at an altitude of 7,000 feet above sea-
level, a change which made itself felt in one's
breathing. During the whole of the journey
from Williams to the Grand Canyon we sat in the
open at the end of the observation car looking
out on a vast desert which extended interminably
on either hand. The brilliance of the sunshine
and the clearness of the atmosphere are in-
describable. One could see ranges of snow-
capped mountains 60 or 70 miles away. It was
cold, though with the sun shining so strongly
one hardly felt it. Thin snow was scattered
everywhere; a beautiful but inhospitable scene.
The only stopping places on the 64 miles'journey
to the Canyon were minute stations surrounded
by Indians' huts.